“Hey, you wanna hear a rumor I heard?”
“Oh yeah, tell, tell!”

It was currently lunch-break at Les Princes, a prestigious all-male private school. Boys of all ages were currently busy playing in the expansive garden/playground that stretched all around the estate that served as the school, the ball-bellied youngsters enjoying the nice weather outside. Not everyone was quite so eager to run around however, three boys huddled around close to the school building in the shade, currently busy gossiping instead. 

“Get this, according to someone I know, Marco Ellington birthed in his pants in class yesterday!”

The hyena boy who had just relayed the rumor snickered hoarsely, the poodle right next to him letting out an incredulous snort in response.
“Really?? No wonder he’s been keeping to himself all day, I would be so embarrassed!”

The last boy, a slightly petite for his age labrador named Kyle, joined the other two boys in laughing. It’s not like he found the statement particularly funny, in fact feeling a bit bad for the boy who had birthed in class, but he’d rather laugh with the other two boys than to be the one laughed at by them. The hyena absentmindedly stroked over his distended belly through his school uniform, his fur barely poking out through gaps in the stretched-out button-up shirt. Most of the boys at the school would forego buttoning up their shirts in favor of letting their bellies be unencumbered, but some like the hyena and the poodle were too pompous not to.
“I agree! Could you imagine holding off birthing for so long, so childish!”

“Right? Just look at Milo over there…”

The three boys focused their gaze on a dalmatian boy off in the distance. His belly was easily the size of a large beach ball, the canine boy panting and huffing as he was carrying all that extra weight. The hyena and the poodle laughed scornfully amongst themselves, Kyle joining in until a familiar feeling made itself present, a weak contraction in his belly accompanied by a tingling in his anus.
“Speaking of birthing in your pants, I gotta run, later guys!”

The two other boys barely paid the labrador any mind as he turned tail and made a beeline towards the school entrance. Although there were bathrooms that could be easily accessed from outside, Kyle preferred going about his business in peace and quiet, the shy canine’s footsteps echoing inside the empty school as he made his way to the 4th floor. Here, in the west wing usually reserved for art class, was the least trafficked bathroom Kyle knew of, the boy quickly but carefully making his way into the abandoned room as his insides moved. 
What met him was an absolutely pristine bathroom, the black stone sinks to his direct left contrasting and accentuating the white marble tiles that stretched across the room. Although there was light coming from the lamps in the ceiling, the room was mostly lit up by natural light coming in through the floor-to-ceiling window that covered the entire right wall, giving those who used the bathroom a lovely view of the mountains. The only sound in the room was the gentle flow of water that came from the expansive urinal trough at the wall opposite of the entrance, but Kyle was headed for the main event of the room. Towards the giant window of the fancy bathroom were five Japanese-style squat toilets, spaced apart enough to give each person room to birth in peace but still be able to talk to the person next you. Kyle made his way over to the toilet furthest away from the door, placing one foot on either side of the indentation in the floor and loosening his belt. In one swift, practiced motion, the labrador boy lowered his pants and underwear as he squatted over the porcelain receptacle, but just enough to expose his butt, keeping his privates hidden out of habitual modesty. Once he got into position, the young canine sighed in relief, taking in the beautiful landscape ahead of him as he relaxed his body.
Kyle could feel his water was seconds away from breaking when suddenly the door to the bathroom was flung open, the startled boy clenching his sphincter as he looked over his shoulder to see who had just barged in. Closing the door behind him with a resounding thud was a boy a grade or two above Kyle, a horse with a beautiful reddish-brown pelt and blond hair. What struck Kyle however was the horse’s exceptionally bloated belly, the boy’s exposed midsection inflated even more than Milo’s, looking like the boy hadn’t birthed in over a week! The bloated equine quickly made his way towards the squat toilet next to Kyle, throwing all modesty to the wind as he lowered his pants and underwear to the floor before stepping out of them, placing his feet on either side of the toilet and squatting down. Kyle had been watching this whirlwind of a person with his mouth slightly agape, the mystery boy looking back at him once he had made himself comfortable, a blush and a sheepish grin on his face.
“Heheh, sorry for interrupting your private time there bud, I didn’t figure anyone else would be here! Name’s Albert, but you can just call me Al.”

Kyle shook his head slightly, snapping out of the slight daze he had been left in by the chaotic horse boy.

“Oh, uh, n-nice to meet you Al, I’m Kyle, a-and it’s ok, I don’t mind you interrupting.”
The flustered labrador boy did in fact mind the interruption, but felt it was rude to say so, and besides something about Al’s energy was…interesting. The horse boy gave Kyle a smile and a nod before proceeding to size up the younger canine.

“So, uh, were you in the middle of birthing right now? You’re looking like you’re almost empty there.”

Kyle blushed, avoiding the horse boy’s eyes and instead looking towards the window.

“Uh, n-no, I…I was just about to.”
Al seemed to be taken aback, his eyes widening slightly.

“Really? You empty yourself out that often?”

It was Kyle’s turn to blush, the canine still too timid to meet the other boy’s gaze.

“Y-yeah, I mean, that’s what we do in my friend group at least…”

Al nodded sagely.

“Aaaahh, you’re friends with those pompous fucks, right? The ones that keep their shirts buttoned up all the time?”

This comment made Kyle look directly into Al’s eyes, not offended, but definitely taken aback by someone talking about his friends like that. The young dog didn’t say anything, but responded by nodding. The older boy’s expression changed, smiling but with his eyes filled with a sad warmth, clearly pitying the other.

“You afraid they’re gonna make fun of you if you don’t do what they do?”

Kyle’s eyes shot open, the boy meekly nodding which caused Al to close his eyes and nod back.

“Listen, I know it’s scary when you don’t have anyone else to rely on, but you can’t let nerds like that stop you from enjoying things in life, especially something that feels as good as this!”

The young labrador cocked his head, one of his eyebrows lifting up in confusion.
“Does holding off on birthing really feel that good?”

Al’s face twisted into a lewd expression, a crooked smile on his lips.

“You want me to show you just how good it feels? You’ve still got time to get a front-row experience, y’know~”

Kyle blushed once more, the boy swallowing as unfamiliar excitement washed over him.

“I…yes, I…I’d like that, very much I think.”

The older boy grinned, but it was beginning to become clear that he was straining to keep his composure.

“G-good, cuz I’ve been bursting to birth ever since I came in here, don’t think I’d’ve been able to hold it in much longer!”

The heavily bloated horse gave a constrained, but jovial laugh before focusing back on Kyle.

“Ok, what I want you to do is get behind me and on your knees, but not before getting totally naked.”

The young dog’s eyes widened in surprise, but he nodded in agreement and got to his feet. Not wanting to keep the older boy waiting any longer than he had to, Kyle quickly let his pants and underwear fall to the floor, exposing his flaccid 4” dick and plum-sized balls to the room before working on his shirt. The labrador was too preoccupied to notice it, but Al was busy giving the boy’s crotch a solid look, the horse nodding approvingly at it. After successfully removing all his clothes, the still heavily pregnant dog boy got on his knees behind Al, letting out a gasp at the sight that met him. Between a pair of round, yet muscular cheeks befitting an equine was an equally befitting equine anus, the solid black and juicy donut quivering visibly. Beneath a puffy taint hung the equine boy’s astoundingly plump balls inside a black, velvety sack, each orb easily the size of an apple. Lastly, hanging directly down and almost touching the water down below was Al’s thick cock, the onyx black member covered with thick foreskin that looked similar to the skin of his sack, a single droplet of precum visible at the bunched up tip of his foreskin. Al looked back at the awe-struck boy behind him, grinning as he felt himself get ready to birth.
“O-ok bud, keep your eyes peeled, I-I’m about to…to start…”

The horse boy’s donut winked outwards once, twice, and a third time before Al let out a moan, birthing fluid gushing out of him and into the basin below.

“Aaahhh, fuck yeah~”

Just as quickly as the gush had started, so did it end, yet the boy’s hole kept winking outwards, pushing outwards seemingly on instinct.

“Mmmmm, fuck, here comes the first one!”

Slowly but surely, something came into view when Al’s donut pushed outwards. Kyle was glued to the older boy’s anus in front of him, the experienced hole prolapsing slightly as the first cub began crowning. Al was huffing and panting by this point, the boy throwing his head back slightly as the mixture of pleasurable birthing and a cub pressing against his prostate washed over him.

“Aah, ffff…fffuck yeah! Kyle I’m about to piss, grab my dick and pull my foreskin back!”

Acting quickly, Kyle reached forward and grabbed hold of the older boy’s cock, using both hands to peel the thick foreskin back. With an audibly wet noise, the horse boy’s cockhead was exposed, the dark-pink glans glistening with pre-cum. With a loud groan, the head of the cub Al was birthing slid out of his ass, which caused the boy’s bladder to relax. Kyle could feel as warm piss snaked its way down the horse’s shaft before it shot out of the boy’s dickslit, gushing into the water below as Al moaned audibly. 
“Aaaaahhh, that’s the stuff!~”

As the pleasured boy kept pissing like a garden hose, a second cub took the place of the first one, Kyle feeling the dick he was grabbing on to flex as Al’s prostate was roughly stimulated once more. Soon enough the waterfall of piss lost some of its power, until it slowed down to a gentle stream, a trickle and then stopped, just in time for Al’s second cub to crown. With a wild moan that reverberated in the tiled walls of the bathroom, the gravid horse boy pushed the cub out of his now gaping hole, his dick oozing thick syrupy precum.
With the seal broken, the next cubs came one after the other, Al’s belly shrinking as the seemingly never-ending birthing process kept on going. Kyle had been transfixed on watching it all happen, never having seen anyone birth up close before and never having known how pleasurable it could be. Once the 17th cub was pushed out of the boy’s plump equine anus, Al turned his head towards the pup behind him, his mane slightly matted, and his face flushed from exertion and pleasure.
“O-ok bud, this’ll be my last one! Once you see the head sliding over my prostate, I want you to milk my cock with everything you got, ok?”

Kyle swallowed and nodded, his own neglected cock throbbing in the air as he felt the older boy’s cock tremble in anticipation. With a particularly large spurt of pre from Al’s cock, the last of his cubs finally slid towards his hole, Kyle immediately beginning to vigorously milk the large cock in his hands like his life depended on it.

“FUCK! YES! THAT’S IT! KEEP MILKING! THIS IS GONNA BE A BIG ONE!”

The large horse boy groaned and strained, his dick leaking pre like a lazy river, his last cub grinding tantalizingly against his abused prostate. Al’s moans began rising in pitch, his anus clenching against the cub mid-birth, his swollen balls tightening against his body in preparation for a mind-numbingly powerful climax. Suddenly, the cub Al was birthing slid half-way out, the motion being the final straw as the older boy cried out extasy, his thick cock flexing as shot after shot of potent, creamy horse boy cum shot into the porcelain below. As he was cumming heavy, sticky loads like only a virile horse could, Al’s hole was spasming in response, causing his cub to slide out all the way, the final brush against the boy’s prostate leading to a long, drawn out spurt of cum splashing into the basin below. 

After fully emptying both his womb, his bladder and his balls, Al shakily got to his feet, Kyle letting go of the older boy’s cock as he did so. Turning towards the boy on his knees, Al gripped his cock and lifted it up, giving the young labrador a sheepish smile.
“You mind getting the last drops too?”

Pulling his foreskin back, the bashful equine revealed his moist glans, a thick droplet of cum hanging from his piss-slit. Kyle blushed, but leaned forwards, wrapping his mouth around the juicy cockhead and suckled softly. Al moaned softly, reaching out a hand to stroke the younger boy’s head.

“Mmmm, yeah, thanks bud~”

The now satisfied horse pulled his dick from Kyle’s mouth, extending a hand towards the boy to help him get to his feet, the strong equine easily pulling the much more petite boy upwards. The sudden motion proved to be a bit too much however as a contraction washed over the poor labrador, the boy clutching his hands over his ass as he clenched his hole shut, just now remembering that he had been interrupted from birthing himself. Looking at the desperate boy in front of him, Al gave another lewd smirk.

“Hehh, looks like you’re just about ready to burst yourself, huh?”

Kyle nodded, squirming slightly in place.

“Y-yeah, I…I really gotta birth bad! Do I…do I do it like you did now?”

Al shook his head, but kept smiling at the young canine.

“Nah, you’re not nearly far along to have it feel as good as it did for me, we gotta get creative!”

The older horse brought a hand up to his face and cupped his chin as he gave it a thought.

“Hmm…have you ever birthed somewhere that wasn’t a toilet?”

A blush crept over the young dog’s face, clearly flustered by such a deviant possibility.

“N-no, not since I was a little pup at least!”

A truly mischievous grin spread across Al’s face.

“Well, how about we change that today~”

Walking past the still squirming pup, Al walked towards the middle of the room, laying down flat on his back and looking towards the other boy.

“Here, get your butt over here and squat it right over my face.”
Kyle’s blush looked like it was threatening to take over his entire face, but he followed the older boy’s command without question. Placing one foot on either side of the equine boy’s head like he would a toilet, the increasingly nervous pup squatting down as far as he could, presenting his quivering hole to the older boy. 

“Ok, now, relax, and just let whatever happens happen.”

Kyle turned his head towards the boy below him, just barely able to see a blond mane past his well-formed ass.

“A-are you sure? I still haven’t broken my water and I doOOAAH!”

The flustered boy was interrupted mid-sentence as Al had extended his tongue towards the hole in front of him, giving it a forceful lick. Kyle instinctively clenched his hole in response to the sudden sensation, but his body’s natural process of birthing would not abide by that for long. While the pressure from within was bad enough, it was not at all helped by Al continuing to lick and kiss over his sensitive pucker, the horse teasing at the quivering hole as way to coax the younger boy along. Kyle was moaning and whimpering at the sensations he was feeling, struggling between the norms and manners he had been taught growing up and the tantalizing option to go against all of it and bask in the unbridled hedonism that Al was offering him. The choice was made for the young canine however as Al’s thick equine tongue pierced his anus, Kyle just barely being able to let out a near breathless moan as birthing fluid gushed out of him. It wasn’t much, but it was more than enough to cover most of Al’s muzzle in the warm, clear liquid, the older boy’s eyes wide open in surprise. Kyle immediate shot up, worry clear on his face as he looked down on the boy he had just squirted all over.
“S-sorry, I…I don’t…are you…I-I…”

Al got up on his feet, getting face to face with the stuttering canine before planting a kiss on his lips. The kiss was enough to stun Kyle into silence, Al beaming at him with a big grin on his face.

“DUDE, that was hot! …and it looks like you agree too~”

Kyle looked down just in time to see one of the older boy’s hands closing in on his still very erect cock, the playful horse giving the member a short flick which made the flustered dog yip. Kyle was taken aback, not knowing how to react to all this when something interrupted him. The labrador boy’s eyes shot open as he felt his first cub slide towards his entrance, his hands instinctively grabbing hold of his ass.
“It’s beginning, should I…do I birth here on the floor, or…

Al looked around the room until his eyes locked on to something. Taking the increasingly desperate canine boy by the hand he led him towards the sinks.

“Here, get on top of the counter, I’ll help you up.”
With a coordinated effort between the two boys, Kyle got on top of the black stone countertop that housed three large sinks, Al haven chosen the one furthest away from the door. Getting his balance straight, Kyle squatted his ass over the sink, his front facing the eager horse in front of him. Despite how flustered and nervous he was, the young boy’s cock was still standing up proud, 5” of rock hard boycock pointing directly at Al. Kyle was still calibrating his stance when he felt something wet and warm envelop his straining member, the boy looking down to find a pair of friendly eyes looking back at him. The young pup was about to say something when another contraction washed over him, his asshole pushing outwards in the beginnings of a rosebud, the boy not having much choice than to grab hold of the older boy’s head for balance as he prepared to birth in the sink.
As Al had predicted, Kyle hadn’t gone without birthing for long enough for the process to feel good in and of itself, but the thrill of doing it somewhere he wasn’t supposed to definitely made up for it, as well as the sloppy blowjob he was receiving. With a wet ‘splat’ Kyle birthed his first cub into the vast stone sink, his dick giving a heart throb as he reveled in the taboo nature of the act. Expecting the second cub to come along any moment, Kyle was surprised when he felt something else push against his hole, Al having snuck a hand back there to brush against the younger boy’s prostate in between births. Just as soon as a cub had slid out of his ass, Al’s fingers replaced it and continued their assault on Kyle’s sensitive love button. Once, twice, three times, Kyle quickly being reduced to a moaning, panting mess, his cock squirting out pre in reckless abandon as he kept birthing. 
“A-Al…I think…something is…”

The older boy gave a nod in understanding, slipping out his fingers to let a last cub slip out of the young dog’s ass before shoving them right back in again, grinding his slippery digits against the small nub of pleasure as if his life depended on it. Kyle cried out in pleasure, the double assault against his dick and prostate slowly causing something inside of him to build up, like having to piss but way more intense and pleasurable.

“AL…I…I…”

Kyle grabbed hold of the older boy’s head for dear life, his hole clamping down on the Al’s fingers like a vice as the young canine shot his considerably large load into the awaiting muzzle ahead of him. Shot after shot of creamy virgin boy cum was squirted into Al’s mouth, the older boy smiling as he kept swallowing in step with the other boy’s cock. Kyle was almost finished cumming once his legs started shaking, Al using his free arm to gently catch his underclassman, letting the boy gently slide unto the cool stone underneath as he wound down, the last drops of cum oozing from his rapidly softening cock. Al removed his mouth from the younger boy’s cock, being careful to get the last drops before doing so, getting up to look at Kyle face to face.
“So, how was that, huh?”

The small pup was still lightly panting, his first proper orgasm having overwhelmed his body slightly.

“That…was awesome! I…I’d really love to do that again, I mean, uh, if you’d want to like…you know…”
Al reached a hand out the younger boy’s head, ruffling his headfur in a playful manner as he smiled warmly.

“Of course bud, I’d love to! It’ll take us some time to get pregnant enough to do some proper birthing, but in the mean time I’d love to just hang out with you too!”

Kyle beamed up at the older boy, starry-eyed at the though of hanging out with someone as cool as Al.

“…but first, we gotta get outta here, before anyone catches us!”

Kyle’s eyes shot open, the small labrador jumping off the countertop and joining the now quite nimble horse in skedaddling out of the bathroom, excited for what the future might hold.
